Though as an active clinical paediatrician, his proper and main initial concern was for the physical welfare of his patients, and for the precept put forward by Denis Browne, a contemporary orthopaedic surgeon, that 'the first thing about the mother and baby relationship is to ensure that they both stay alive'. David certainly did not stop at that.
Separation of the mother from her newborn baby, the lack of emphasis on breast feeding, the care of children in adult wards, restricted visiting of hospitalised children, and above all, the lack of the best facilities and attitudes in the care given to disabled children that considerably handicapped them further, were the issues that preoccupied him more and more. He determined early on to protect the interests of the most neglected children, those who were emotionally and socially deprived and the physically and mentally handicapped.
He began to work tirelessly to create the best facilities at Goldie Lee Nursery in his own district which catered for children with special needs. He was puckish and provocative, never afraid to ask those questions that needed to be asked and he did not seem to mind what he said or where he said it, provided it was said in a good and just cause. I never found him to be waspish or hurtful and his comments were never destructive. Perhaps 'cheeky' was the most acerbic response that I ever heard him give to any tart comment directed against him. Everyone I have spoken to has used the same sort of adjectives to describe him including 'lovable', 'loyal', and 'charismatic'. He seemed to make all things possible and he had an ability to break the ice and to put people at ease. He always seemed to me to be delighted when something good was being done.
His manner and behaviour were courteous, though slightly disrespectful when pomposity needed to be put in its place. He had a generosity of spirit and unparalleled optimism. He had a great concern for the underdog. His vigil outside South Africa House, which was prompted by his daughter's involvement in the anti-apartheid movement, was fundamentally a demonstration of his deep concern for the welfare of the down trodden and this conversely was one area where he showed that any anger that he possessed was reserved for the tyrannical and cruel.
We extend our deep sympathies to his wife and family. They will all miss him but I feel sure that they will remember his full and fine life. I hope too that they will know that their loss is shared by us, and will have to be borne by the countless children and parents whom David cared for, the organisations he founded and nurtured, and the friends he captivated. All of us remember the twinkle in his eye, the cheerfulness he generated, the work he started, the attitudes he changed permanently, and the kindness and consideration he tirelessly sought to extend to those most neglected. These will remain the permanent legacies of his benign spirit.
I would like to end with the last line from the address that was made not too long ago at Jacqueline Du Pre's funeral service. I feel sure that you would agree that this sentence is equally apt when considering the life of David Morris as it was on that sad occasion:
'Let it not be said that life was good to us but rather that we were good to life'.
I am sure that this will be said of David-a dearly loved man.
